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The Old Brown Cot, 


Words by E. A. Darby, Music by T. H. 
Tanner. Price 30 cents. 


Love, Sweet Love is everywhere, 
Ballad, by J. M. Hubbard. Price 40 
cents. 


Ah, he kissed Me when he left me, 
Words by Mrs. Cornelia D. Rogers, 

Musie by Lilia Dowling. 26 cts. 

Angel Mary,—Duet and Chorus. 
Words by A. J, Curtis, Music by J. 

M. Hubbard. Price, 50 cents, 

O come you from the Battle-Field 
Duett and Chorus, By Geo. F. Root. 

Price 80 cents. 


I stood before her Portrait, 


By Hans Balatka, Price 25 cents, 


Will you come to meet me, darling 

Song and Quartett. Words by Miss 
Frances A. Baker. Music by Geo. F. 
Root. Price 25 cents. 


Will you Wed me now I’m Lame, 

Song and Chorus—Written by Avanel- 
le L. Holmes. Arranged by George F. 
Root. Price 25 cents. 

Within the sound of the Enemy’s 

Guns.—Descriptive Song. 

Words by Rev. T. Newton Jones, Mu- 
sic by Geo. F. Root. Price 50 cents. 
Just before Battle, Mother, 
Grafted into the Army, 

Little Major, 


Arranged for the Guitar, by A, Borg. 
Price 25 cents each. 
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MAUDIE MOORE. 


Words by CHAS, DICKENSON mnie AF THOMAS 


wild-ly glad, yet sweetly sad, Come backthe dar-ling days of yore; When 
oft we strayed a - downthe glade, The sun-set stole her blushof bloom, The 


She is gone! at  darkor dawn, When winds and waters howl and hum, I 


first I knew how triedand true, Could be the heart of Mau-die 
flow-ers wild looked up and smiled,And filledthe air with rich per- -fume, And 


watchand wait _ till it is late, But Maudie nev-er more will come; At 


ow ee co oe Le —iewody 
, —<+— 


wT ae 
yearwas young, the rob-ins sung Of joy a-roundmy cot - tage door, .. And 
side by side at ev-en-tide, We walkedthe riv-ers shin-ing shore; The 
dawn of day she _ passed a-way, To walk an-oth-er shin -ing shore; And 


na-ture bright with 
breath of God 


love and light,Stole half the smiles of 


hung o’r the sod, 
oft from sleep 1 


Mau-die Moore. 
And _ kissed the cheek of 


Mau-die Moore. 
wake and weep, To 


find I’ve lost sweet Mau-die Moore. 
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© Maudie Moore! the years of yore Come thronging back my mem'ryo’er, I 
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0 Maudie Moore!’ the yearsofyoreCome thronging back my mem’ry o’er, 
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, © MaudieMoore! _ the yearsof yoreComethronging back my memryo’er, 
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would not give one wish to live, Since thouhast left me, Maudie Moore. 


WY SY MNOS PERT DRY ANCA): ST CT GE ORES ETS “CREAT TALE TN OH PG EEE a BME TE | 
e MELE > 0 TPA, Y PRR WR MED Pa Fad TT na \ 
A l BEA, OR, Sy OR }——"__\ —s ‘ ‘ : 4+} — ar 
er a ee ee WARS Le MO TNR Ree LRT SE CRSA LOE | ANA Oe ae eS OR AE. Oa 
Moore. 


I wouldnot give one wish to _liveSince thou hastleft me, Maudie 
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I would not give one wish to live,Since thou hast left me, Maudie Moore. 
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| Sixty-Three is the Jubilee. French 
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